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SEND US NO MONEY IN ADVANCE 

Jusl write and ask us to send you 40 of these beautiful 
glittering mottoes which the public likes so well. Sell them 
easily and quickly to your friends and neighbors for only 
35<" each. At the end of 14 days send back, if you wish, 
all mottoes you have not sold, and send us only 25' for 
each you have sold. You keep all the rest of the money. 

IF YOU SELL 25, YOU KEEP *» 

IF YOU SELL 30, YOU KEEP *3°° 

IF YOU SELL ALL 40 YOU KEEP '4 00 



REMEMBER' No mon *V '* n«ed»d in advanco. You tak» no riik». 

ntmEmpfcni you can Itlurn all lh . molto# , you do not ••». 

You do nol pay *hlppina com or split your commiulon. You lct«p all th» 

ptollt on • ach tal*. 



CREDIT SALESCOMPANY 

406 North Main Street P. 0. Box 106 Normal, Illinois 
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The BLACKHAWKS have driven to the heart o£ strange and 
perilous mysteries on land, sell and air — fighting evil and 
administering justice .' Whet remains to them but the unknown 
world Vndejz. the OCSANl Here, again, tiie old proverb ie 
Shovf n to be true, TAere are a* strxxtgt -things in the Sea ma ever 
came ottt of it, a* the BJackhawks txplore The CITY lafDSRTNS MBA f 
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The world is startled at 
-the news of tidal waves 
overwhelming shores 
in the Southern Sea .... 



zp?- 



^' >££:.. 



The stoutest ships 
fight for life against 
■wild waters.... 
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THAT STRANGE PEAP /WAN-- 
I CAN'T GET HIM OFP 






YES, LET'S SET STARTED.' SINCE ' 
WE'RE GOING TO INVESTIGATE THE 
BOTTOM Of THE SEA ANYWAY, IT'S BEST 
TO DO IT BEFORE THE ACTIVITY" 
CEASES.' 
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O RULER, THESE STRANGERS 
SAY THAT THEY COMB FROM 
THE UPPER WORLP 




WHEN I TOOK THE THRONE 
SOME PEOPLE OBJECTED.' TO 
THEM.THE BEST GOVERNMENT 
WAS SIMPLE AGREEMENT OF 
THE STUPIP PEOPLE.' OF 
COURSE I PUN/SHEP 
THE LEAPERS IN 
THE REVOLT/ 




MODERN COMICS 



^WASN'T THAT SHOKT-SIGHTEtA. 
OF YOU? YOU WERE CARELESS--- 
CAUSED LOTS OF GRIEF AMP 
PAMAGE IN THE WOKLP.' 
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we're Strangers in this unperwater 
lanp.' we pon't unperstanp---the 
ruler said there were outlaws who^ 
pisputep his right to govern.' 




Vi 



ONCE WE ALL WORKED TOGETHER.' 
BUT THIS MAN ARMEP HIS EVIL FOLLOWERS 
ANP SElZEP THE POWER, TO ©ROW RICH 

ON THE LABORS OF THE WHOfcE , -f m 

PEOPLE'. WE FOUGHT HIM— ^^-"'THATS QUITE A 

HAD TO FLEE TOOTHER JSS^ymuSlr 
HIPI NG IN THE 5 ^^^^^ g»£J 



, .. . , 



A, 
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WE WILL BE ABLE "TO 
r ELL WHAT DIRECTION THEY 
[TOOK — AND THE 
ARE NOTACCUSTOMEP TO 
WALKING UNDER THE 
WATER.' THEV COULP . 

NOT HAVE GONE A Sx^ ^ 

PAR ' ^^* Y 0U ARE 

'VISE.' CALL 




WORD FROM OUR CHIEF.' 
:PARE THE EXPLOSIVE- 
HE'LL LEAP US, HIMSELF 1 , 
" AGAINST THE 
'OUTLAWS! 
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LA/lTH ALL OUR BATTERIES \/ATTeNTlON .' OLAR > 
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ZE EXPLOSIVE, BLACKHAWK.' 
SHALL WE OPEN GET UP, LET 
IE WATER SOAK EET ANP 
MAKE EET HARMLESS? 
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HIS NAME IS 
T. BENNINGTON PRUB 
AND HE'S A VERY 
WEALTHY EXPLORER 
AND BIS SAME HUNTER 
...THE VERY WEALTHIEST 
AND BIGGEST/ HE 
TOLD ME SO HIMSELF 
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AND WHEN 

YOU'RE 

THROUGH" 

HERE, MY 

PLACE NEEDS 

PLENTY Of 

CLEANING/ 




And on into 
-the night... 

^BVJOVE.' I 
JUST REMEMBERED 

WE PIPN'T HAVE 

ANY DINNER, 

7 



V 



BIG GAME 
HUNTER^.' 
EXPLORERS- 
.GR-R-R.' 
ME FOR 
A NICE^ 
QUIET 
SUOE 
CLERK/ 
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HEH-HEH.' A > — •>. /SAY, WHEN IT 
SENSE OF HUMOK.'U COMES TO<1 
WELL, WE'LL GIVE yTElUNG. I'M] 
YOU A TRY AS /"AN EXPERT/ I *• 
A TELLER IN < LEARNEP ALL ABOUT 
OUR BANk/ylTFROM SERGEANT 
ROARIGAN.' HE WAS 
ALWAYS TELLING 4 

U4# j * ropF ' 



-4 
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NOW.,. NOW... NO BUTSf 
IT'S A POLICY OF THIS BANK 
TO MAKE THINGS AS CONVENIENT 
AND SIMPLE AS POSSIBLE 
FOR ITS DEPOSITORS.' 





J NOT A DIME LEFT.' 
THE BOSS'LL BE MIGHTY 
PLEASED WHEN HE SEES 
\f HOW I GOT RID OF THAT 
BIG PILE OF MONEY T 
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^BESIDES. 
f MIXie.HOW" 
I AM X GONNA 
I GET UP THERE 
AFTER SOWKB, 
OUT7ANPIF 
I'M GONNA BE ] 
STUCK MERE 
AIL ALONE, 
U'LL HAVE TO„ 
KEEP BUSY1 
SOMEHOW 
-SO CAN'Tj 

I Shoot 

HIM? 
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(OH, \ 


/""(JOILY^S. 


AND \ 


[ I WORK I 


/ HE MUSTVC \ 


WHO ARE j 


I HERE.' J 


/ KNOCKEP THEM 


YOU? J 




V OUT SINGLE A 
y- HANPED.' <f 
( THE GUY'S ^\ 
1 TeRR/PIC! J 



k. 
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^KAY, FUZZY, \ 

HERE'S MY / 
tymc-c ' J 





IT'S A GENUINE A^ 
AFRICAN LUCK 
CHARM! 
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WELL, PAL, WHAT 
ARE YOU POING 
NOW-- REVERTING 
TO INFANCY? 
PLAYING WITH 
k DOLLS? 



IT'S A REAL AFRICAN^ 
lUCKCHARM.ROLLO.' 
I COULD USE A LITTLE 
GOOV LUCK FOR A - 
CHANGE.' HERE, TAKE 
A SQUINT.' 



■ 



l>^ 



YIPES.' IT LOOKS LIKE A 
MINIATURE EGYPTIAN MUMMY 
TO ME! MESSING AROUND 
WITH THEM SPELLS BAD 
LUCK THAT YOU NEVER 
CAN SHAKE/ 

'OH, YOU'RE" 
ALWAYS— 
OOOPSf 



tt 






•^ 



^L 



YOU CAN HAVE IT.' YHMM.TMATS 
I DON'T WANT ANY \ FUNNY/ 
PART OF IT* I HEAR /I'D SWEAR 
THEY'RE ALMOST v-ZSOMEBODY 
IMPOSSIBLE TO ) V TRIPPED 
GET RID OP'S V M£! 



"c. o 



■■ -%;■■ . 'i- -j 



k 



^ 



•C" 




MYRNA.WAIT.' HOW 
ABOUT GOING SKATING; 
WITH ME AFTER 
SCHOOL? 








MODERN COMICS 




MODEIN COMICS 



HEY, £Z. I POUNP YOUR 
LUCK CHARM.' WHAT'S 
THE MATTER — PONT, 
YOU WANT IT? 
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P-DON'T YlTU DO YOU NO GOOD/M 
THROW IT I BE BRAVE ANP FACE IT? 
AWAY? /HERE IS A SPRIG OF 
SHAMROCK--A f 
, LITTLE GOOD 
{lUCIi TO COVER 
.THE . 



V 



i 
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M HE'LL NEVER CATCH UP ' 




WELL, I FINALLY £OT OUT 
OF THAT MESS! NOW TO 
SNEAK HOME AND LIE 
LOW TONIGHT UNTIL 
EVERYTHING BLOWS 




. 
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it's no use/ it's /more 
than twe human mind can 
? figure out/ I'm Stuck 
( with this doggone - 
7 thins, but at least 

<s I'M IN A SAFE PUCE 
C_ FOR A WHILE 





wh-why, it-its -W Youse can have vb 

ONLY A MUSIC BOX/ 1 CHOICE NOVELTY OF DE ASE 
AND IT WAS /WADE Jt FOR ONLY ONE BUCK A 
U.S.A..' jTl, THROW -A MUSIC BC 
i_ DAT PLAYS A TUNE/ 



X 



% 



^ 



J 
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HAPf>y> HUH? WHY, TKAT ) 

CRetpy Fuzzy/ his 

COUSIN A FlIER.' 
AFRICAN LUCK 
CHARM! WHY, 
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SO YOU'P BCTTEfir VV-YES. MRS. MAHOULAH AN, 



PAY YOUK BOACP 
PILL THIS WEEK 
OR OUT YOU 
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VOT OET COAT'S GOT I'M . 
NOT KNOWING/ BIG -< 
GUYS VANT IT.... LITTLE 
GUVS.' PIGHTS...SHO0TING 
MIT PISTOLS.' ALL FOR 




SO I'M MAKIN' THREE BUCKS 
ONLY, AFTER PAYIN' INSURANCE, 
FOR PET COAT OF YOURS/ 
VOT A BISSNESS.' 




B-B-B — 

' S-SEE HERE, 
MOE.' 



a 





THENKS FOR GETTING 
V' COAT, SO I KIN BE 
A PAWN -BROKER 





REMINP &E TO PATRONIZE 
ANOTHER — UM.' 




//' 





OMISOSH/ 

WILL 
BRAGG/ 

GULLY/ 

WHAT'S 

EATING 

YOU? 
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IF T MAY SAY SO, BUVING 
THIS COAT WAS ONE OF 
THE SHREWDEST C 
I HAVE EVER PUT 




/the mere pelts in 
this coat are worth 

► a fortune.' any 
connoisseur such 
as myself would 

KNOW 
THAT.' 





ONE OF THE FOREMOST IN THE FIELD.' 
[ WHY, THIS COAT IS PRICELESS— SO 
MUCH SO THAT DOZENS 
OF MEN HAVE FOUGHT 
GUN BATTLES TO 
GET IT.' 



\V£AH? ) 




YOU'D BETTER, 
BE CAREFUL 
WHERE Y'GO 
ORSOMEONE'LL 
CATCH IT AGAIN.' 



'BARUMFFF.' I'D LIKE TO 
SEE THE MAN WHO'LL TAKE 
.THIS COAT AWAY FROM 
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'THIS IS GETTING TO 
BE A JOKE.' NEXT 
VOU'LL BE TELLING 
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MISTER BREGG.' I'M^— N. IAoJ'LL HAVE TO WAIT 
TBViwre to act iu -mini V YOUR TURN, MOE.' LOOIE, 



TRYING TO GET IN TOUCH 
MIT YOU ALL OVER, SO I 
AM GETTING PET 
COAT BECK.' 




/ 




"V 
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HEY, BRAGG/ WE 
GOT LOOIE.' COME 
OUT HERE ANP HELP 
GULLY HANS ON TO 
HIM SO I CAN GET 
THOSE ROCKS/ 




N-NOW, FLANNIGAN ... IF MRS. M.AHOULAHAN SENT YOU 
AFTER ME FOR NOT PAVING MY BOARD BILL — DON'T 
.FORGET THAT 1 HELPED YOU OUT! NOW 
V-YOU CAN FIX THINGS 
UP FOR ME.' 




f FOR THE } 
> ADVICE YOU *— >. 
| GME MET YOU . 1 

\FUR EXPERT.' J 




^0* *<r- 
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SUk 



Arriving home... 



iV 



Your correct 
WEIGHT A» 
FORTUNE 

fOR CHECSNT 



6k 















* 






2S\ 





WELL. F'GOSM SAKES.' 
YA DIDNT HAFTA 

PUSH ME, 

DID YA? 





11 ■'■ " » 





o '■- ■-*' n 

a a o 



1 ' '■ ' ■' 
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OLUG KELLS, big, roaring, swung again. His 
huge fist caught Jackson on the side of the 
head and sent him spinning. But Jackson, small- 
er, but just as tcugh, was up in a flash and 
came boring in. He flailed with fists that snap- 
ped in and out like forked lightning. 

Kells caught one on the button, staggered, 
shook his head. Then he bellowed and rushed 
the smaller man. Jackson tripped him with a 
quick flip of his foot, whirled, ready, as Kells 
sprawled into the far wall of the cafe. 

Everybody crowding around the fighters now 
began edging away. There would be knife work 
from here on in, they were sure. Kells wasn't 
one to take a tripping, even in the land of free- 
for-all fighting. He leaped to his feet and went 
for his knife. Cagily, dancing on the balls of 
his feet, the big man came in, crouching, knife 
arm extended. 

Jackson backed off, watching his chance. He 
fumbled at his knife scabbard. Then it was 
that the spectators saw he was not armed. 

"Hey, look out, Jackson!" they called. "Bet- 
ter run for it, Jackie!" "He'll carve you into dog 
meat!" 

Kells circled, watching for an opening; then 
he rushed. Jackson nimbly side-stepped and 
kicked a low chair in Kells' path. The big man 
went down, splintering the flimsy chair. Jack- 
son was on him like a catamount. With a quick 
grasp he had Kells' knife wrist, and in a second 
the big man's gleaming blade went skittering 
across the room. 

Jackson gave Kells a final rabbit punch at 
the back of the neck — and Kells lay quiet. 

"Now you've done it!" someone said in an 
awe-struck tone. "Kells'll kill you, Jackson." 

"I doubt it," replied the man, breathing hard. 
"Of course, he'll try." With that he stalked out 
of ^he cafe. 

The crowd looked at each other and shook 
their heads. This was bad business. Yes, Kells 
would surely murder Jackson for this. They 
liked Jackson. Quiet, unassuming, he was one 



of the best lumbermen in the North. Paid well, 
gave no one any trouble. Kells had been after 
his several mills for more than a year. 

Kells wielded power in the North. Now it 
looked like Kells would have his way. Jackson 
could not fight a combination such as represent- 
ed by Kells and the few authorities who cow- 
towed to him. 

What would be the bad man's move? 

Jackson operated five lumber mills scattered 
over a small area in the woods; he employed 
several hundred men. All of them swore by 
him. On the other hand. Kells' big mills, several 
miles east of Jackson's, were run by a pack of 
rascals for the most part, '"Kells" Killers," some- 
one had called them. 

On Saturday nights in the little village, it 
was common for Kells' and Jackson's men to 
tangle in rough-house battles, just for the fun 
of it. It was about even, though Kells' men were 
not above using the worst fight tactics, nor 
were some of Jackson's jacks for that matter. 

On the Saturday night the fight between Kells 
and Jackson came off, a heavy rain fell, and 
lumbering was slowed down to the stopping 
point for three days. Kells had plenty of time 
to recoup, if he had actually been injured by 
Jackson, who it was known had a few jujitsu 
tricks up his sleeve. 

The following Wednesday, Monte Clune, high 
in a great pine which he was topping, yelled and 
pitched to the ground more than 100 feet. For 
a moment Jackson thought he had simply fall- 
en, but closer examination of the dead man 
showed a small round hole just under his left 
shoulder blade. 

"Shot!" muttered Jackson. "Kells, the dirty 
rat!" 

When Jackson's donkey engine at No. 4 mill 
exploded, killing the engineer and two sawyers, 
Jackson again thought it was negligence on the 
part of someone. Then one of his other en- 
gineers found the copper steam gauge line ham- 
mered flat 
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"So someone tampered with the line, so die 
luge wouldn't shuw the pressure," growled 
ackson "And I know who!" 

I Si n was on the point of going to see Slut; 
ells when the phone in his little cubby office 
ig. The No. 1 null bOSS reported that the 
Mire mill was on fire, and watei did no | 
|)til out the bla/e. 

"Acts like gasoline, 1 ' said the bos?.. "We're 

viped out, Jackson 
Two days later Mill No. 5 went up in smoke. 

Jackson swore furiously undei his breath. 

Cells really had gone all-out to get him' Well, 
e, Jackson, had a trick or two yetl 

The hre at Mill 3 started a holocaust m the 
[woods that laged loi three days, burning .i lot 
[cf Jackson's valuable pine stand. 

All the lues had got out ol hand almost as 

js they ware discovered, which proved be- 
yonti a doubt thai Kells wsi usini ;a time. 

VV Her only spread the flames. 

Hut fiow was Jackson to catch tfie devil in 
lii.s ffick? He staked men out at his othel 
mills with the warning to shoot to kill it they 
jaw any pi owlei s. 

It was a. guard at No. 1 mill who found the 
clur ol how the tires w- ied. Just before 

dawn on a misty morning, he s*w a streak ol 
hie lacing toward tfie mill sheds where km 
Iras Stacked in high piles, curing No sooiiei had 
'he- racing red streak dashed into the sheds than 
the whole place burst into a roaring inferno, 

"My gosh!" said tfie guard as he hurried to 
the phone in the little office. "Rabbits! Kells 
is soaking rabbits in gas and lurnin' em loose — 
but how is he SOOk in the lumbei with gas'" 

Jackson was beside himself, but there was 
nothing he could do. He wired the insurance 
people in Seattle and several investigators ar- 
rived t>y plane u couple of days later. 

They too were halted by the blank wall ut 
M evidence Of course, the rabbit story sounded 
likely, it had been done before. A dirty, cruel 
way to avenge a wrong by killing innocent ani- 
mals. One ol them found the method of soaking 
the lumber with gasoline. In the debris of one 
Ol the nulls he uncovered a long length ol cop- 
|.ci tubing stretched through one ot the wreck. 
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is. It vv.i-. drilled with tiny holes and 

pet! d ...-. a - pray 

Still, there was nothing to pin the blame on. 

Jackson now had only one mill. But he had 
Suffered nO loss; he WfifS m.ured. Something 
that Kells wasil t. Kells hooted at the idea of 

insurance. He could look out alter his own in- 
terestSj said he. 

Now, it a hre swept Kells' holdings. No. 

Jackson banished tfie thought. He wasn't ot 
that stripe It would serve Kells right, but nei 
tber Jackson nor his men would resort to such 
tricks. 

Two months after the disastrous tires in Jack- 
i mills, which had thrown hundreds of men 
out of work. Jackson and a group of his 
weie gathered m the cafe wheie the tight had 
come off 

It was S bad night, with a howling StOl in 
the windows, and thi.iiid.-i and light- 
ning making a great luss. 

Iv|ost ol the men were playing rlieifcru .md 
pinochle and tfie cale was COB ' ively quiet, 

when Kells strode in. glaring evilly around. 
When he saw Jackson he grinned ically 

and turned his back. 

Jackson ground his teeth It was all he Could 
do to keep still. 

Jackson was still eyeing tfie t Ig man wlim 
one of Kells' underlings rushed into the room 
yelling, "Fire! The Mill's burning, Boss! he 

shouted at Kells. 

Kells dropped his drink and strode outside. 

Everybody else'did the same. The night sky 
was lit up loi miles around. Lightning still 
flashed, but the rain had ceased. 

""Lightnin" struck tfie tank — ** 

"Shut up, you fool!" Kells knocked the man 
down. "Come on. you lugs!' 1 He rushed off with 
his men trailing. 

It was Where Kells had thougfit to 

burn out an enemy by trickery, he had sluck 
his own head in the noose. Lightning had struck 
the huge tank of gasoline at his mill, which 
had exploded, hung every building instantly. 
Heaven was the avenger. 
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COME ALONG, CHERRY/ 
YOUR LITTLE GAL REPORTER 
HAS SPILLED ENOUGH PIRT FOR 
ONE PAY ANP HAS SOMETHING 
HOT ON THE FIRE.' 



M 



G 



m? 



mr 



WELL, 

choo choo, 

you're quite a 

Success now.' i 

hope you've given 

up the i pea of 

getting into 

pictures.' 



=Mi 



-=\ 
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) ikwi CMOO CHOO 
> LaMOE 

^unmask 

•■OOP 1 



PONT 
YOU SEE? 
I'M FAMOUS.' MY 
NAME IS 
EVERYWHERE/ 



J,«hvrf 



sv^ 






/££ 
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Remember how you told on Wanda 
Round, the gayyoung juvenile^ 




v-vthcn you proved -that sHe 
is actually forty-eight years old 7 




<££& 




f WELL. MAYRE I WON'T 

walk into some terrific 
lead at first -but don't 
worry —they'll be pvinc, 
to put me in the 
Supporting 

CAST.' 

HERE SHE 
COMES. MCN.' 
ON YOUR 
TOES.' 



^4 X 



a 
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But they didn't "know that he spent 
most of his time soaking up sodas- 



OH, GOODY, GOODV.' 
r T'VE JUST ENOUGH TIME 
FOR ANOTHER DOUBLE 
CHOCOLATE FLIP-FLOP 
WITH WHIPPED 
CREAM.' 






"-•-and wasn't so fond 
of creepy tnings--- 
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BRING ON THE INDIANS.' I 
COULD KNOCK OFF A DOZEN 
IGHT NOW.' 





after all, it's the truth.' why 
Should they be mad? and why 
don't they (3ive somebody with 
real talent a chance? 





IT COST US SIX 

MILLION AND TOOK 

THREE YEARS TO 

BUILD UP EACH 

OF OUR 

STARS/ 



^AND SHE'S RUINED) /BUT THEY \ 
THEM IN THREE -Q. STILl COST ) 
MINUTES/ THEY'RE \. US TEN <. 
USELESS _-^THOUSAND ^ 
TO US.' J I EACH A WEEK/ 
YOU'VE GOT TO 
DO SOMETHING 
FAST/ 

5££ 



■9 % 



U 



^ 



i^i 
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OH, SO THEY THINK THEY CAN 
SCARE ME, EH? WELL, I'LL 

Show them f I'll bust 

HOLLYWOOD WIDE OPEN.' 





I'VE GOT THINGS 
N THIS BOOK THAT 
WILL MAKE YOUR 
HAIR STAND- 
ON END/ 







LOWELL, I'VE GOT A 
CONTRACT AND I'M 
GOING ON THE AlK,' 
IFYOUTRYTOSTOPME, 
I'LL SUE YOU.' 



THERE WAS ONLY ONE *-*^ 
WAY FOR ME TO HELP CHOO 
CHOO OUT OF THIS PICKLE/ 
I HOPE I DID RIGHT/ 
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I SU&STITUDEP A 
SCRIPT J WROTE.' 



THANKS, CHERRY/ 
STAND ASIPE A 
FOR THE "*> 
HERE, CHOO CHOO,^ FIREWORKS.' 




I On the air.. A 



TH-THERE'S SOMETHING «\V 
WRONG WITH THIS SCRIPT, " 



GOOD EVENING, EVERYONE/ LISTEN 
ClOS&LY/ THIS MAY BE MY LAST BROAD- 
CAST, BUT IT'LL BE MY BEST? REMEMBER 
HOW I EXPOSED BOORISH CURUFF, 
, WANDA ROUND AND SAM SADDLE* 
WELL — JUST LISTEN 
TD THIS — 




X 



% 



oQ/> 



/ 




'Don't you think "Wanda 
Bound would be charming - 



OM, I DO SO HOPE 
REGINALD WILL ENJOY 
THE DINNER I HAVE 
PREPARED 
FOR HIM.' 





-as -the loving wife o£ Boorish 
Curliff, a tend * 



/^AH, THERE 
YOU ARE, MY 



I 





/ ti i,ilfimnOlL^ 



Andwouldr* 

SamSaddJf. 
makeaswell 
western 
comecfidua ? 



HOT DOG/ THIS 
IS THE PART 
ALWAYS LONGED 
REALLY 




OH, YES, I AM .' 
SOMEBODY REWROTE 
N\Y SCRIPT/ 





^ 
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^COME POWN OFF \ f B'BUT, CHOO CHOO, 
THERE, YOU TRAITOR.' »^ LISTEN TO - 

you pip it: 





CHOO CHOO, THE 
PUBLIC IS WILD ABOUT 
^YOUR BROADCAST,' 



: 





CHERRY, MY DEAR, 
, THEY'VE FINALLY 
TALKED ME INTO, 
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YOU LOOK IT, TOO.' NOT ONLY ARE YOU 
AN HOUR LATE, BUT YOU GOT THE COLOSSAL 
GALL TO COME LOOKIN' LIKE SOMETHIN' 
FROM BIKINI ATOLL!, 

WOT SORT OF A LADY 

POYOU THINK ,, < f HEAVENS 

I AM? .!.;-... i/S^ ONLY 

KNOWS/ 






YOUR APPEARANCE IS A DISGRACE 
TO HOOMANITy.' I WOULPN'T BE 
CAUGHT SEEN IN A PARK ALLEY WITH 

VOU —LET ALONE BREATHIN' 
THE SAME AIR.' 







OOQ 
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If you want a LIONEL 
Train far Christmas, 
here's what to da/ 







Brand new operating 
Water Tower — water 
lowers ond rlMl in the 
tank. Remote control 
operation. 

-4 

w 

Automatic Galeman - 
rushes out and swings 
lontern when train ap- 
proaches. 



WE'LL SEND YOU OUR 

%% fiO? ?IRSUN>£R 

It's sure fire! — guaranteed to let "Pop" know you want 
a LIONEL Train for Christmas. You'll love it. "Pop" will 
get a kick out of it. And Say! - the new LIONEL trains 
and accessories are out of this world Send the coupon 
today — you'll see! 



«- t*»£E* 



Sc^^f 



SiJd^j^ 





Bascule Bridge — 
automatically 
stops train before 
rising. 





THE LIONEL CORPORATION, Depl. "A3" 
15 East 26 St.. New York (10). N. Y- 

Please send the full color catalog and Scenery Construction Book 
— also secret "Pop Persuader". (I enclose 10c for mailing.) 



Zone State 



(Plaote don't forget 10c for mailing charges) 




I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too 
-in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



If you (like Mac), are fed up with belnir 
pushed ■round"— If you're sick hikI tired of 
havinR ihe kind of ■ body dial people PITY 
Instead of ADMIRE — then nl\e me just IS min- 
utes a day: That - * all I need lo PKOVK 1 ran 
make you a NKW MAN! 

I know what I'm talking about. I wan onre 
a win. peplcss. 97-pound "hag or bones" my- 
seir. Then I discovered my now -famous xerret. 

Dynamic Tension." It turned me into "The 
World i MOM Perfectly Developed Man." And 
I have uied ii.ii aecret to rehulld thoutandi of 
other scrawny, half-illvc weaklings Into perfect, 
red-blooded specimens or real HK-MANHOOI>, 
I-et me prove that 1 can do Ihe same for TOU! 

"Dynamic Tension" Does ffj 

t'slng "Dynamic Tension" only 13 minutes ■ 
day. In the privacy of your own room, you oulrkly 
begin to put on muscle. Increase vour chest meas- 
urements, broaden your back, fill out your arms 
and legs. This easy. NATI'tcAl. method will 



make you a finer spcrlmen of HKAI, MAMIOOU 
than you ever dreamed you co-uld he! 

I don't rare Iwv old or ymriiR you are. or how 
ashamed of your present phy.ifal i-nndltinn ynii 
may l>e. If you can .imply raise your inn and 
flr\ it I can add SOLID MI'SCLK to your bleep* 
— yes. on each arm— In double-gulck lime! 

f RB E BOOK 

Thousands of fellowi have used my marvelous 
•yatttn. Kc.d nhal they say— ice how they look 
before and after — In my ti.^ik "Everlasting 
Hullh and Strength." 

Send NOW for ihla book — -^t* 
PHKK. It tells all al-oul "Dy- V^L 
namle Tension. " shows you actual '''''V 
pholoa of men I've turned from 
POO* weaklings into Atlas Cham- ' 
Iilnni. It tell, him I ran do Ihe 
same for Vt)l' Iton't put It ..It! 
Address me personally. Charles 
Alias. I)ep(. jfton, 113 Kast I 
23rd Street. New York 10. N. Y. 




CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 330 M, 

115 E. 23rd Street, New York 10, N. Y. 

I want the proof that your uyaiem of "Dynamic 
Tension" will help make a New Man of me-- -give me 
a healthy. hm.ky body and big muwular development. 
Srnd me your free book, ■Everlasting Health and 
Strength." 



Name. 



f 1'lcase print or write plainly). 



fUy s U te 

■ [~l ' ■!"•<■'•■ here If under lfi for Booklet A. 



